332                              Sri Raghavendra

And lo, a little later, Ramkumar felt the splashing of
water on his face and as he opened his eyes,
Sahasramukhi could not believe what he espied!

It was a hut and a lantern was burning there. In the
dimly lit surroundings, an orchard with fruit trees and
flower plants could be seen there. A pleasant breeze
was blowing there at that time and Ramkumar could
realize that he was lying on a cot. And when he turned his
look around, he could see a well-built Japanese standing
by his side.

Even as Ramkumar was asking him, 'What are all
these....?', the Japanese moved towards him a couple of
containers holding milk and fruits, asking him to consume
them.

Ramkumar needed them badly at that time. The
fruits were of different kinds and they all tasted like nectar
to him then. And as he consumed the flavoury milk and
the variety of fruits provided to him, he felt sleepy due to
weariness and slowly sunk on the cot.

'I had lost my consciousness in a thick wood. But this
place looks like a garden. How have I come here? Is all
this a fantasy or reality? How can it be otherwise? I am
wide awake now. I could not see such cottage earlier. If I
had swooned in a place where there was movement of
people, somebody could have resuced me and brought
me here. But I had fainted in a forest area, where there
was no pathway even. Alright, let me at least ask this
Japanese about it,'

So thinking, when Ramkumar turned around, he
instinctively felt the person telling him, The place you